
i^vucf uaoour s lopt 

As true we are as flclh and bloud can be, 

The Sea will ebbe and flow, heauen will’fliew his face } 

Young bloud doth not obey an old decree. 

We cannot erode the coufc why wc are borne • 

Therefore ct all hands inuft wt^bc forfwcrne. 

X^.whac, did thefe rent lines (hew feme loueof thine? 

Th^i t 7 q Tr y ° U? Wh ° fces t ^ c heauenly Rofaline- 
,That(hkc a rude and fauagemanct fade .) 

A t the firft opening of the Gorgeous Eaft, 

Bo wes not his vaflall head, and ilrookcn Blinds. 

Kiilcs the bafe ground with obedient bread ? 

Whatpcreroptorie Eagle-fighted eye 

Dares looke vpon the heauen of her brow 

That is not blinded by her Maisftie? ’ r 

Kin. VVhat zede, what f uric, hath infpir’d thee now ? 

My Loue (her Mitfrtffe) isa gracious Moone, 

Shec (an attending Starre) fcarce fccne a light 
Ber . My eyes arc then no eyes, nor 1 Bern**, 

U but for my Loue day would turne to night. 

Or all complexions the cul’dfoueraignccy 
Doe meet as at a Fairein her fairc chceke/ 
vv lcrcfeuerall Worthies snake one dignity, 

Where nothing wants, that want it felfe doth feekea 
lend me the norilhof all gentle tongues 
Fie painted Rhctorickc, O Ihe needs it no? 

To things of Sale a fellers praife belongs : 

She palfes praife, then praife too ftiort doth blot, 

A withered Hermite , fiuefcore winters worn? 

Might make of fifty , looking in her eye : 

Beauty doth varnifh Age, as if newborne. 

And giueS the Crutch the Gradies infancie. 

O’ns the Sunne, that n^keth all things (bine. 

King. By heauen, thy Loue is blacke as Ebonkr. 

BeroTv. IsEbomelikehtr / O word diuine ? 

A wife of lueh wood were feiicitie. 

O who can giue an oath ? Where is a Booke ? 

That I may lwcare beauty doth beauty lackc, 

J f chat (he lcarnc not of her eye to looke : 

No face is fa irc that is not full fo blacke* 
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tones tahoufs loft. 

Kin . O Paradoxc, Blacke is the badge of hell. 

The hue of dungeons, and the Schoole of night : 

And beauties crcft becomes the heauen s welL 

Bey * Deuils (ooneft tempt rcfemblingfpirits of light*. 
O if in blacke my Ladies browes be deckt, 
it mournes, that painting vfurping haire 
Should rauiih doters with afalfe afpeft : 

And therefore is file borne to make black, faire, 

Her fauour turnes the fafliion of the dayes, 

Fornaciue bloud is counted painting now. 

And therefore red, that would auoyd difpraife. 

Paints it felfe blacke, to imitate her brow. 

Dum. Tolookelike herare Cbimny-fweepersblacke 0 

Lon . And fince her time, areCoIliers counted brighr. 

King. And tsEthiops of their fweet complexion crackc. 

Dum. Dark needs no Candles now, for dark is light. 

Ber . YourMiftreffcs dare neucr come in raine. 

For feare her colours fhould be wafhc away. 

Kin % ’T were good yours did : for fir to tell you plainc, 
He finde a fairer lace not waiht to day. 

Ben. lie proue her fairc, or talke till doomes-day here. 

Kin . No Diu ell will fright thee then fo much as fhee. 

Duma. I neuer knew man hold vile ftuffe fo deere. 

Lon. Looke heer’s thy Loue,my foot and her face fee, 

Ber . O if the ftreetes were paued with thine eyes. 

Her feet were much too dainty for fuch tread. 

Duma. O vile, then as (he goes what vpwardlies i 
The ftreet (hould fee as fhe walk’d ouer head. 

Kin. But what ol this arc we not all in loue ? 

Ber. O nothing fo fure, and thereby all forfworne. 

Kin. Then leaue this chat, and good Berowne now proue 
Our louingjlawfull, and our faith not torne-. 

‘Dhw. I marry there, fome flattery for this cuill. 

Long. O fome authority how to proceed, 

Some tricks, fome quillets, how to cheat the Diucll. 

Dum. Somefalueforpcriurie. 

Ber. O 9 tis more then neede. 

Haue at you then r ffe&ions men atarmes, 

Oonfidcr what you firft didfweare vnto; 
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